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When darkness comes I shall not be afraid 
For I have known the darkness as a friend, 
And when in my small cubicle I'm laid, 
My fears of darkness will forever end. 
Some think that darkness is akin to death, 
But maybe death is really more like light. 
Some fear the dark will take away their breath, 
And leave them cold, enclosed in blackest night. 
But, if the darkness meant to do us harm, 
It could have done so many years ago. 
It could have, stealthily, without alarm, 
Crept over all to stay and never go. 
Without the dark, there is no rising sun, 
And darkness comes so many times--death one. 
 
